Hhe fecond part of 



Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diuine. 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point ofwarre? 

Btjh. Wherefore do I this?fo the queftion Hands: 

Briefly, to this end we arc all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daie’s but newly gone, 

V Vhofe memorie is written on the earth. 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of eucry minutes inftance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armes. 

Not to breake peace, or any braunch of it, 

But to cfhblifn heere a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

West. V Vhen eucr y et was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

A What peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fhoukl feale this lawlefle bloody bookc 
Of forgde rebellion with a feale diuine, 

‘B'tjhop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weil. There is no neede of any fuch redrefle, 
Oriftherewere,it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
That feelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition of thefe times, 

To lay a heauy and vnequall hand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is tnccre digreflion from my purpofe.' 

Here come 1 from.our princely generall, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will giuc you audience, and wherein 
It fhall appeere that your demaunds are iuft. 

You fhall enioy t,hem,euery thingfet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

C Mowbray But he hath forede vs to compel this offer, 
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And itproceedes from policie,not!ouc. 

West. Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it fo: 

This offer comes from mercy, net from feare: 

For loe, within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour ,all too confident 
To <nue admittance to a thought offeare: 

Ourbattell is more full of names than yours, 

Our men more perfeft in the vfe of armes, 

Ourarmour all as ftrong, our caufe thebeft: 

Then Reafon will our hearts fhould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

C Mow, Well, by my will, we fhall admitno parlee. 

Well. That argues but the fhame ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Haftmgs Hath the prince Iohn a full commiflion, 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we fhall Hand vpon? 

WeH. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufe you make fo flight a queftion. 

Bijhop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,this fcedule. 
For this containes our generall grieuances. 

Each feuerall akicleherein redrefl. 

All members ofour caufe both here and hence, 

That are enfinewed to this aft ion. 

Acquitted by atrucfubflantiallform/e, 

And prefent execution ofour vvillcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againc, 

And knit our powers to the arme ofpeace. 

Weft. This will I ihew the Generall, pleafe you Lords, 

In fight of both ourbattellswemav meete, 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Or to the place of diffrence call thefwords. 

Which muff decide it. Exit Weftmer land 

Bifiop My lord, we will uot fo, 

Alow. 
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